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VICTIMS OF THE YOLCANO.

By the Famous Russian Novelist, D. I,. Mordovtseff.

SYNOPRIS

Cratilla, daughier of Zeno,

8lave In Ponfpell, whither her father

i‘el -anl. into slavery

Heh Momed.  Diomed has two sons,

. nrmaly e&n\rnred Christianity,

racaped and Is
o

Famblings and earthquakes prove that
Wiuvisy.  Pausa,

had

:g'ﬂ“. l(:;‘:‘comlng feast

day.
Mutual jove,

Quint and

At & mceting of the Chris*
%o each other.

e8i208  Cratilla. nt wtabs som. Zeno' s charged with the ) .qyr . rant?"
a:*dar. Quint nﬂn‘s to confess to save Cratilla's father. This What do you want?
8Ir]1 will not allo®. Malvia finds the lovers conversing. prise,
b o “The murderer of the centurion,
CHATTER X, plied the keeper,

Self-Sacrifice.

door of the casemate where Zé&no

.. Wwas awafting hiz fate turned on its rusty hinges
and the edile Pausn appeared on the threshold,

“"Would you like to save that model of yvours from

the clutches of the lions?'' he asked after a long pause,

“Who would not llke to save the life of an innocent
A guiltless child?"” asked the prisoner.

T about 7 o'clock in the evening of the same day
the heavy

pérson,
“Teil me then.
“I do not know,"
“In that case she must die,”

a dull volce,
“Who is gshe?
“Your daughter Cratilla!”
“Oh, omnipotent God, save her!"
The edile opened the door and criea,

witness!"

who is the murderer?”
was the reply.

Aboat a minuté later Cratilla stood on the threnhnm
She was about to rush toward her father |
and embrace him, but she contro.ed herself and re-

of the cell

mained standing motionless.

“My child!
oner. bursting into smobs. “You
derness,

ing: “Oh, tather, father!"

Pausa looked on at thig scene and the muscles of his
But he conquered hls momen-
weakness go anxious was he to pfease the citl-
géns of Pompell by finding some vietim for his terrible

face began to quiver.
wry

Egyptlan Hons.

“"(lanfess that you killed the centurion, and then
said he,

your daughter will be saved,”
towsrd the unfortunate captives

The prisoner looked at his daughter, an expression

nf stern resolution on his face,

“Yes, I killed him!"* he said in irm voice.
Crat{Ma threw herself upon his neck with a cry of

+thorror.

“It is not true! It is not true!

fon!" she crfled hoarsely, eying the edile.

him.*
Pausa stepped back {n astonishment.

#\When he caught me by the hair I stabbed him with l

® sword,"” continuéa Cratilla quickly, as though fearing | ceased to be Romans!" uttered Diomed bltterly.
“What do you mean?"' wondered Plinlus.

to he Intérrupted.

Ier father and the edile were eqmlly dumfounded.

OF PiSCEDING CHAPTERS

the Greek sculptor,
soma time before
She s bought by Malvia,
Quint and Curtius,
Quint loves Cratilla,

hidden by his fellow-Christians.
I altend a secrst meating of the Christians
Mount
the ohlef magistrate of Pompell,

stikns sh41! be captured and thrown ta the llonk on
Cratilla avow

Quint promises to restore her to her father.
alave mamed Sinistra hates Cratilia and swears to harm her.

1ans. Zeno and Cratilla are restored
The #old ers attack the Christians

exclalmed the edile, {n

asked the prisoner, terror-stricken.

“Bring in the

My flesh and blood!" ejaculated the pris- |
are here,
rushed {0 her and embriaced her with passlonate ten-
The gzirl pressed close to his bosom, mutter

I killed the centur-

himself first.

s sold as a
**No.

Asughter of

who
Zewo | him.
The sons of|  «Ng {t |& not because I

Vesuvius 18
promises that
‘It 1s not true! It is not
tiomally.

At this time the heavy d

their
A

A centurion

“Who? Where?"

Pausa looked now at the
statue; now at Zeno, now
turned pale.

Presently the door open
older son of Diomed, enter
The edile stepped back,
terror. The world, It
upside down.
turton,

It Is Impossible to render

iove, tenderness, prayer
these were mirrored in the

l Diomed!"
“Yes!
|1z the sword with which I

"

too!" He

HE news

T

his friends, t Diomeds,
they reached the beautiful

advaneing
“I have learned of your

of my sons persist in one
rion!' says Quint. ‘T killed
“All this is not so bad,

“I stabbed |

1

“They say: ‘We are not

That little girl a murderer!
The poor girl simply wants to save me," he
=ald, moved by his daughter's herolsm and love for
but beeause T want to tell the truth!
turion!"’ she repeated firmly, faclng the edile.

“I kllled the centurion!

the keeper appeared on the threshold.
asked the edile with

‘“Here, noble edile; he wishes to be admitted here."

“Bring him in,"" gald the edile, at length.

seemed
Here stood three murderers of the cen-

Quint and Cratilla exchanged.

“Ah!" =aid the edile, at length. ‘.
T am the murderer of the

handing his sword to Pansa.
Zeno and Cratilla, “tney are innocent.”

CHAPTER XI.
Justice Versus Mercy,
of the murder of
the consequences reached Plinjus,
the Roman naval power, and he resolved to
g0 to Pompell to Investigate the matter.
young Plinius, who was anxlous to know more ahout

were shown through the beautiful garden,
magnificent statue of Minerva,

sald Plinius, ‘‘and 1 have come to you to talk it over

—perhaps we can help It yet.”
“It's in vain! Just think of {t—Oh, grea* gods!—both

the 8Senate there is Caesar.
merctful,’’ Plinjus attempted to calm him.
““He is merciful to Romans only;

AL
Plintus after

day!

But her father came to

want to save you, father,

inllvos of Caesar!
{is In heaven! "
any rate, friend

over with some of the Son
I'N speak to my
wige man and a great orator
I'l ask him to defend your
Bloquence Is a great power!"
“Oh, eternal godsa!
exclaimed Diomed,
grave susgpicion hangs over their heads”
“What is that?"’
“Soon after the funeral
threw the divine Augustus from his

We are the servants dof God, who
Arrtus, do not despair,'s sald
a minute's siicnce. Il talk the matter
ators and with the edile
Pomponlanus, He is a very
He I8 the Cleern of to-

friend

of saving them!'
the way,

1 lost all hope
bitterly. "Ry

Plinius

if the eco

asked
nturfon some one

fons In the Senate. |
another |

; HE day of the trial was fixed at |
Finally, a group of priests entered
Justice. They ascendad the stairway,

pedestal and sac-| the temple proper, «topped short before the image

I_\'nunaer bid Diomed farewell and left h
I'liny glanced at the sea before tham
that the !'slands which rose o calmly at
terious sea were ready to sink into
abyss, and Vesuvius which seemed to
its magnificent verdure would s=udder
|formed into a gigantic furnace and
streams of fire.
' CHAPTER XII
The Trinl,

Is mansion rRranite stairs His 'a

seemoed ' which were

T Xilled the e4n-

Zeno repeated emo-
She's innocent."
oor of the cell opened and

true!"

sur-

noble edile,'”" re.

keeper, who stood like a
at Cratilla, who suddenfy

ed again, and Quint, the
O,
seized with superstitioua

to him, was turning

In words the glance which
Smotion, boundless
and profound despair—all
ir countenances.

.. son of Arrius

centurfon! Here
etabbed him,'” =aid Quint,
“They,” he pointed at

the centurion and
the head of

Hlis cousin,
accompanied him. When

mansion of Diomed they
past the

PRESENTLY THE

ZENO AWAITS HIS FATE.

DOOR OPENED AGAIN AND

QUINT, THE OL.DER SON OF DIOYMED,

misfortune, godd Arrius,”
“Really?

voiee: ‘I killed the centu-
him! says Kurtslus,"

good Arrius. Asige from
And the divine 1'itus 18

“And what
‘“They say
as a god,

ages.
but they have

Romans; we are not the

rilegiously shattered him to pleces.”
I have heard nothing about this.
who Is suspected?”

“Phose same incomprehensible people.’

Well,

did your sons say about {t?"
that though they don't consider Caesar

they nevertheless think the destruction or
even the mutilation of works of art the

act of sav-

“‘Oh, the spirit of the Romans speaks in them!” ex-
claimed the learned Roman with pride,
the Greeks for the same reason.'

A few minutes later Pliny the elder and Pliny the

“I respect

and it fastened arou traight
yove the mys- | side him walked two wartiors Ilis face was gternly | to rash tato the clutches of the lions. Examine the
the turquoise [calm but pale. His eves were tixed into the dis- [features of the faces of theose people—they Aré an
emile beneath [tanee. At his belt was fastencd awaother chain, which { herocs of ancient tome, they ars eager to dle for one™
1y be trans. | fettered the hands of hia brotiher | another—the young, tendsr Cratilin for her fathef; he
would vomit Phon came Zoeno and Cratilin, also fettered. At the | for his daughier; the new Curtius for hig bdrothef.
#ieht of her childish fuoe (! rorg heaved a muf- | Quint—for all, Thaey are accused of being followers of
fled sigh. She was followcd by the ehiort-sized, dark- | the new faith. ¥es, they arce 8o sincere that they are
haired Cardo and his sigter, the beautitnl Cardita, | wiiling to dle for the gake of the others, Such is their
who was corying bitterly. The qeonmers were sta- | erime. Hut they have not forsaken the faith of their
ast tioned In the centre of the roam father—our faith, They are not yet bHaptized. :
the court of Diomed lifted his head when the wnds of the | are all ours vet—our children, our brethren. To die
and entering halns rang out through the court-room, as though | for others—~is this a erime?”
of awakenesd from a sleep, and his eves fell on his eider [ “let them dle!” cricd some one In a duli volu.
son, then on the younger. His lips bagan ‘o qulver [« 1t e Nveller for us to fight in the darena!"* .
His sons Aid not 1ook at him. Their eves were turned [ It was the voice of Gladlater Batea, Sc\eral.véﬂ- g
toward the marble statue of Justlee, Pompontanus | from the throng echoed his cry: “Let them dief'*
Ui a few words to old Diomed and then directed his | Death to them! Death! ceriéd the enraged cl'ﬂ'&_
p8 Lo *he prisoners. He sald something to Quint, | “nto the Arenu! We have scen 10 showa -%of
who simply nodided His head In silenee. Then Pom | A 1ong time!
pontanus walked up to Cratilla and sald a few wor 11.«} At ‘his tIme a certain old man was m“kl"B his "(
to her. But she glanced at her father and at Quint | through the crowd. 1In his hands he held a long staff
ind smiled sadly, and, like Quint, bowed ber gotden- [ With a cross for its head. He briskly advanced to tne
halred little head statue of Them!'s.
Pomponianus wialked away. Then the Minlster ot “Here are your gods!" ne exclaimred, striking the

Justice said in a dull voice:

heard throughout the
face In his hands

was about to rush toward |}

agninst these people had n
He told them haw cach o
for the sake

KENTERED, of the others,

“They are coming! They
the people in the back rows.
became audible.

are

coming!™
The clanging of chains
Quint Diomed was walking up the

whispered
all mankind,
redeam everybody.

of

Then

da

room
Malvia

IMPONTANUS stopped forws
no one could mistak »
of the case, showing plainly

MRS I————

in chains,
hody 13

were fottered

“uint and Kurisias, sons of Mareus Arrius Diomed,
and Sculptor Zeno, of Memphis, and Cratilla, Zeno 8
daughter! The Jaws of Rome and of all the workd
conviet vou of the murder of the Centurlon of the

ty of Pompeil  And all of you, Including the shep-
wrd Cardo, are charged with bheing Hlegally con
nected with a secret sect which repudiates the sacred
mares of our gods and Cacsars, and does not recog-
nize the authorities that maintain the law. For this
the Court of Justice condemns yon to dle in the
arenn of the amphitheatre, In the clutches of wild
heasta!"

Murmurs of horror, mingled with satigfaction, were

burmed his
Kurtsius
that

Ol Diomed
wns sobhing.
W8 father, but feeling

he was chained, he lowered his head helplessly.
Cratilla also wanted to embrace her father, but the fand the verdure of the vines caresscd the eye with {i8
iron enffs hindercd her from doing it beauty,
“Honorable Senators! I should llke to say a few But something queer was felt in the air.
words!"' rang out the clear voice of Pomponlanus. At this time Quint was awakened from his sound
“You mav speak, worthy Pomponianus,” replied the | gleep by the roaring of the lions. To-day the lions
Jusgtice-in-Chief, leaning h's gray head forward. wore unusually restless. For two days they had not
- been fed, that they should become more furious,
CHAPTER XU Quint recalled that he was to serve them as food,
Death! He looked around His cell-mate, old Avenir, was
grward.  In terms that| o, his knees before the wall on which was the draw-
@ he lald bare the detalle | jhe of & man on a cross, and prayed. That was the

that the evidence
o foundation to lean upon.
f the

kept preaching that He came to die for the salvation
to die for others,

for
were

evervhody,
there

four prisoners came
forth qo confess and thus sacrifice his or her own liie

to
wicked people

who envied His fame and His power which §

rapldly, thA the Rman Vieeroy Shars soaeieN

‘o death. And He died on the eross. Buj His dhﬂ nes
dil not die with Him on the cross. His punils capl
faway i teachings to the whole world, His do

in 1o saffer and die for others. Honorable ol
{
L Whit can be nobier, nlgher, more divine than “
ll]i!'ll\nf‘? Do yvou remember our immortdl herey %
letus Seaevola, win «ant to dle for otherd, for
Rome? Do you remember that other hero, Curting? 28
| To save Rome he plunged Into the opening of the 3

Cearth and was swallowed forever! tonorable citizenst

1cfore yvon stand the same Curtivs and Mucius, ready

breast of the goddess with his staff.

]
| The # atue of Themis suddenly shook on its pedestid
and fell to the ground, breaking to pleces.
Dread fell an the throng.
t The old man who threw e ntn!no of Themis off it8
| pedestal was Avenir, the same man upon whose head
\' the hand of the Saviour had rested some time ago.
! ——
| CHAFTER XIV.
‘ Signn ot Jsortent.
S day of the long-awalted festival of Vulead
came at lust. The morning seermed to wrestlg
vith the mist which hung over the séa aud
I wranped Vesuving o Its very peak.

But presently the first ravs of the sun plerced thl*
heavy curiain, and the mist, as though fﬂqhtcn“, o
bezan to melt away., The peak of Vesuviug was fl=
jamined with a smlle—s bright, soothing, stflent smfle—~

touhing drawing made by Zeno.

When Avenir heard that the young man arosé Ré
walked up to himm, The llong continued to roar 8o
flercely that the walls of the amphitheatre seemed to g
shake. i

e — “What is it then?” he cried In a powerful voice The old man laid his hand on the head of Quing,

the goddess of righteousness. All, was hushed within [ “Is It madness? What was it that indueced all those who was sitting on the ;rmnld.
the building to seek death for the sake of the others?” Perhaps “Have courage, my son' snid Avenir, “we @re 13

F'he court was crowded to its utmost capac- I)‘“ll do not know that about forty or fifty years ago nearing the gates of eternal life, the gates of eternal
ity. It seemed that all Pompeii turned out to be | there appeared In Judea a man who declared himseif [ pept—heaveniy Jjoys are awaiting us beyond thoso
present at the trial which promised to be so interest- |the son of God. Aad, indeed, cverything about him | gates. Oh! what bliss there 1s in the expectation
ing. For the trial was an unusual one—people who | Was divine, superhuman.  He cured Invalids. He re-| that [ shall soon see Him, whose hard rested onee
| disregarded the gods figured In it. And then the |#ored lifc to tha dead. His Kindness of heart wos | on my childish head. And you, too, shall see Him."™
name of Diomed aroused a deep Interest. Everybody |[lrexhaunstible Bis merey knew no  bhounds HHa In the meantime, sounds of conversation dand frie
wanted to see these people, among whom were the | preached love to man, to humanity, In the truths He | distin~t exclamations reached their cars. As the
two sons of Diomed, the young, handsome athletes. |expounded there 18 an ocean of divine wisdom. He|ghows in Pompeli usually began at an eéarly hoor—

soon onfter sunrise—the crowd was already hurrying
to the amphitheatre to secure there convenient seats.
(To Be Continued.)

3 'ME FAVORITE SONGS OF HOME,

SONGS OF WARTIME

AND/ PRACKFUL LYRIOS,

Out of the efvll war grew many
sungs of camp and field which only
véterans now sing with enthusiasm, as
‘Walter Kittredge's ‘‘Tenting on the
Old Camp Ground” and Henry Clay
Work's “Marching Through Georgla.”

(“eorge F. Foot's “Battle Cry of Free-
dom’* has entered not only Into our
ltefature of song, but Into our national
history. It was carried southward by a
Chicago glea club just after the battle
of Stone¢ River, wheén profound dis-
couragement had seized upon the Unlon
Army and when the wisdom of the
emancipation proclamation was being
gloomily questioned, The effect of this
new song upon officers and men was,
the records aver, “littls short of mirac-
nous,"’ Thenceforward every camp
echoed, day and night, to the hopeful,
ditermined words:

Rally ‘round the flag, boys, rally once again,

shnniing the battle cry of freedom,

<'harles Hall's song, at once lugu-
brioits and triumphant, “John Brown's
3ody,”" was sung through the war with
extraordinary forver, Mr. Randall's
“Maryland, My Maryland,”” had its
fulthful admirer Mrs, Beer's “All's
Quict Along the Potomae' (s not wholly
forgotten. The roll of Mrs, Howe's
*attle Hymn of the Republe” goes
on through these times of peace and
Mr Finck's lyrle. “*The Blue and the
dray,” will be chanted probably as
long as the sad price of reconciliation
1s commemorated,

Plantation melodles form a pleturs
esquebranch of American music. Stephen
Foster's ballads, ‘“SBuwanee River”
and "My 014 Kentucky Home," have &
plaintive richness that captures and
holds the heart; assa's In the Cold,
Cold  Ground,” *Wake, Nicodemus,"
“Walt for Wigon'" and their con-
ficiws  hay the stamp of poaulpr
enleﬂn wt fn all lhele compnll(lonl

KING AND BEGGAH

An anusiug story of King Christlan
an! an enterpriving beggar is going the
rounds in Copenhagen, The King takes
hub thally anr ¢arly morning walk, ac-
companiel by Prince Waldemar and hls
favorite dog, suys the London Express.

Recent!y. during one of these walks,
a tagged man. with all the typleal
eringlng of a Leggar, approached him.

“Well™ mald (ne King, “"what s It?"

“Dare | ask Your Majesty far yous
porivall ag &4 memento?’ sald tho beg-
gar, humbyly

Nuturally the Kiug was
priged and pliused at this declaration
of ‘loyalty, but regretted that he did
not carry his portraits about with him,

‘Pardon me, Your Majesty," retorted
the tramp, slly, “if you will look In
sour purse you will probably find one!"

The King, amured at this novel way
af nsking for alms, gave the man two
erawns, but the police, to whom msuch
smartness does not commend |tself,
have Auly “marked"’ the man.

L ———
ASTONISHING.

Phis unsoliclied testimonial s pub-
lished by a Welsh fAirm of jewellers:
“Dear 8ir—1 write to Inforen you that
my new wateh, the eleventh I have had
you, s going splendidly, although
uwum.mm

e

both sur-

d,.r

|

o i G MMMJMWJWM.,

there is more ‘or less of idealization,
says the Chicago News:
For the genulne outpouring of the Af-

g0 fn the remote plantation, the cane-
fleld or the bavou. And éven there one
may find that Caucasian cheerfulness
has invaded the waliling minors of a

ric-American heart in melody one must

AN AFTERNOON GOWN OF ORGANDIE

This beautlful afternoon gown 18 of white organdie over a slip of orange yellow
made with a circular flounce twelve Inches deep faced with halrcloth. The skirt

i® bullt with tacks and sllk Insertion ornamented with Battenburg rings.

The

flounces are put on in & new way and trimmed with two bands of blas taffeta,
The stock {8 made of two kinde of lace over featherbone on muslin,

‘I'he corsage s bullt entirely of fine tucks and Insertion,

The sleeves are the

jatest mandolin shape, with Insertions of the lace caught with a fancy stiteh,

The cuffs are of lace,

TENANT PRIZES FOR POOR PEOPLE.

A GOOD SUMMER IDEA, I

®—

There are hundreds, nay, llwuumdu.]
of people in this and other citles who
have no possible way of spending a
Hitle vacation outalde the clty during
the heat of the summer months unless
they take advantage of the free all-day |
excursions extended by oharity.

What If the landlords of this eity
should adopt the curious and interests
ing plan that has lmn pm io upcr’-

proved much of thelr slum property,
and belg naturally deslrous to keep It
In good condition, hit upon the plan of
offering prizes to tenants who behave
themselves well and pay thelr rent
promptly, Al tenants who fulfil these
conditions are allowed In summer to live
rent free for a fortnight, so that If the
take a holiday they need not pay two
rents. The plan has worked well so
far, and over 60 per cent. of the tenants
have claimed the prize, '
How many self-respecting poor could
thus find themselves able 0 pay for a

tion by Whe house
There eertaln mumu-

woek or twe of much-ueeded recress
tont "

Bt o

CAMP AND FIELD.

|generation ago and decorum is exert-
ing a discouraging influence upon old-
time frenzies of body and mingd. Oc-
casionally, far from the highways of
travel, ore will hear a turbaned relie
of the old regime crooning from a tum-
bledown cabin door some such refrain
as this:

An' here I sit waltin’ an’ watchin’,

For de good times comin' no mo';
An’ I hear 0ld miss' a-callin’ memmy
Across from the oder shor'.

But such voices are fast
sllence,

Idike plantation melodles, jubllee songs
are Caucasian conceptions mafquerad-
ing under absurd phraseology, hypnotie
swaying and Infectious tunes, One
stanza will sufficlently {llustrate this
form of musical artlessness!:

Ole Noah once he bullt de ark,
Dar's one more ribber for to crose—
He pitehed It up with hickory bark,
Dar's one more ribber for to cross

As Americans we may not boast of

our ever-growing fund of street ditties,

falling into

college extravaganzas and raging bal-
lads, but we may claim that our young
literature s reasonably rich In lyries,
Wyodworth's “Old Ouken Bucket" and
Morrig's “Woodman, spare That Tree"
are simple in art and close to nature;
Poe's “"Annabel Lee' needs no musical
setting, 80 exqulsite Is Its onomato-
yoetic grace; lyrical beauty abounds in
"hlllp dendleton Cooke's lament, “Flor.
ence Vane; '"Ben Bolt” has had In re-
cent vears a half-scornful, half-admir-
ing presentation to all known conti-
nents, and, In conclusion, let it be sald,
to an American, John Howard Payne,
fs to be accredited the great hearthson
of civilization, the song to hich a
lyrles of battle and of emplre must
yleld ."Hmnu Bl\f'(‘l llnme i

DHILY FﬂSHlON HlHT
Readers of The

For Women

house

“Aibwon'
medium size 9 84 yards 27 inches wide

To cut this Hown in
9 1-1 yards 82 Inchesa wide or 7 3-8 yards
14 tnches wide will be required
The pattern (No. 440, sizes 32
bust) will be sent for 10 cents.

to 4

Bend money to “"Cushier, The World,
Pulitzer Bullding, New York City,"

and Painful

" ONE NIGHT

lather of CUTICURA SO

Assisted b

perspiration, in the form of washes
sanative, antiseptic purposes which
for all the purposes of the toilet, batl
COTICURA RESOLVENT PILLS ((hocolate C
purifiers and humour cures,

price 25¢c. CuTicUnA PILLS are alterative,
question the purest, » , most

Soak the hands on retiring in a strong, hot, creamy

with CUTICURA, the great skin cure and purest of
emollients. Wear, during the night, old, loose kid gloves,
with the finger ends cut off and air holes cut in the palms.
For red, rough, chapped hands, dry, fissured, itching,
feverish palms, with shapeless nails and painful finger
ends, this treatment is simply wonderful.

Millions of Women Use Cuticura Soap

CUTICURA OINTMENT, for preserving
ing the skin, for eleansing the zcalp of crusts,
nto‘}pplng of falling hair, for softening, whitening, and soothing red, rough,
sore hands, for bnbv rashes and chafings, in the form of huths or
annoying irritations and inflammations of women, or too free or offensive

feal substitute for the celebratad liguid CuTICURA HESOLVENT. a8 well as forall other blood
Put up in screw-capped pocket vials, containing 60 doses

SORE HANDS

Red Rough Hands Itching Palms

Finger Ends

TREATMENT

AP. Dry, and anoint freely

, purifying, and beautify-
‘lmq. and dundroff, and the

for ulcerative weaknesses, and many
readlly suggest themselves, ns well as
1, und nursery.,

nated) are o new, tasteless, odorless, soonom-

od

antiseptic, tonio, and digestive, and beyon
and skin purifiers, -

ful and 1ical bl

Consisting of CuTic
and scales and softe

nea

q&ncunammm

A SING

T“' ..' " torturing dlnnfurin
humours, eczemas, rashes, an {rritations,
wmulhou\ the world, British Depot
§ Buc de Ia Falx, Parls, I'OrTER DRUG AN

Bumour cures, and wmo—dlguuvu yet compounded.
Oomplete External and Internal Treatment for Every Humour, $1.00,

0c. to Instantly allay itehing ana infiammation and soothe and
and COTICURA RESOLVENT PILLS, 25¢

2794, Charterhouse ﬂav

URA BOAp, 25,
n the thickened cuticle,

to cleanse the skin of cruets
CUTICURA OINTMENT,

o cool and cleanse
LE SET s often suficient to cure the most
g, 1tehing, burnipg, and scaly skin and blood
with loss of bhalr, when all else falls, Sold
London  French Depot:

L CuEM, COony, e I'rops., Boston, U, 8, A,

[ ——— —

Coffee Sale.

3 DAYS ONLY,
Friday, Saturday, Monday,

Holland
JAVA,

Regular price, 22¢. Holland Java is
one of our most popular brands and one
that we very rarely offer at special sale. It
has a pure, rich, delightiul flavor, and
gives such universal satisfaction that we are
glad 10 recommend a trial of it,

5 Ib. Lots Delivered

FREE in Manhaitan, Brooklyn and the
Bronx as far north as 130th 5t. 10 1b. lots
within 25 miles,

Simply Send Postal
or telephone 3471 Cortlandt, and the
coffee will be sent to any address,

Money Back if You Want It,
17 COFFEE
{ { e S Cmupany.

233, 235, 237 & 239 Washington St,
Between Park Pl & Barclay St Est'd 1840,

20¢

R — |

Drunkards

10 NIGHT' PAIN $
NEXT SAT. | FRANK DANIFLS

EYE., ilINE
AND COMPANY IN MISS

PROCIOR'S , Bix Comedy a
230 81,
STH AVE.

; lylgEAl. sU I'\ﬂl-ll

""":: Nominee."’
125”' s] , "*The Deaccn’s Da
DALY'S

H way & dimh
‘Takes B'way by
SECOND BIG MD

MIRTH, MUEIC,

1G:. BRA ——— | From “8EA GATE and CONBY *SLAND—8urt
B way A5, Evigs 8,15, Mats, Wed & sat. | A¥e Trolley Cars direct
NEW &=l CHAPERONS. CONEY ISLAND.
0
YORK ':\.lzn‘:(-'\;‘ Frequent Trolley service from Park Row, Mase
EXTRA' Hargsin Mats, Wed'ys  Best Seat, ;;k'B ulttluxnl:, Tlnd 'pnn:lul l‘",r es, i
! o ey Uberal Transfer System places all resorts
|()-N|(JH] L"”"‘J,e%pﬁ?‘{x[guo ;!n;mkﬂly)v::a'm within reach of all sections
NI( KI PM()( hl'
syckrenocknk \AT| ()| BROOKLYN RAPID TRANSIT.
'n'..n..~ l:, Mat, *u -5 |
Loderer's Mustesl Jollity ROS E Entertaining chond Comparlwn.
::’: ‘.‘:.‘Illh AEN M"-h l"l‘ Al"'.c'hlon' "0“ :ll m

GARDENS,
2 in
EXTRA! Sunday Night,

HAMME R'ﬁﬂ-‘l\ 3
424 st Hway Evgs
PASTOR’S

ARADISE ROOF VI
& 7th ave .\'Iw
ADONIS TRIO,

SUN & OMEGA, TASCOTT, &
ET. NICPHOLAS, 20 deg cooler
largest audiences In

America s grest bap
TERRACE GARDEN,
I FLOTOW'S *

Oth st

CABINO;

 Easily Cured.

'Mrs Susan Clapper,of the W,C, T.|
| U, Saved Her Husband From
a Drunkard’'s Grave,

I A simple, tasteless and odorless remedy '0
be given in the coffee or food has cured
! of the drink habit, Apy one cad
| Klve this marveilous
remedy In ther own
hoemo aud the drunk
ard need never kpow It
Mrs. Clapper was the
wife of a drunkard
Bhe used Golden Bpte
| ciic and this s what
she says about | 1
‘ the u, wy husband
a h ess - unkard
| | ;x.\- and wept
il fnally it med
| that y 1 ertise
| went onte Lswer
! (T} yors. | ghve
! maedicine | his
| ufle The 1 A
ﬂn. uw: c.lnm er. ), T w4
‘ L P aid I do
.m.u- whiel L u;.u\ ver I I hate the
sight of hguor and 1 s uerer going lo
bk AU againt ) .
Dr. J. W, Halnes, 3386 Glenn Ride. Cin
alnnat), Ohlo. will send 4 1ree trial package
o a1 who write ln order that they can 100

:ur thetmaelvas that It can be given secreily
“t It will pa'mlvclr nua
u -» §od boxes uf Golden Bpecifio are for
ar ' r y Welnmann & Maells,
ble ;uule and ih Hrooklys b
lo.nuu. 624026 Fulton of
o

HERALD 4. THEATRE. 15 Mat 8ai. 2 MAN”ATTAN BEAC"
LD GLASER 52 0L VAROER. iy
N RUUF AIARDEN, 424 '.‘.“.'. ':4.,“ ‘l M '“': ¢ Day IJ‘.'MI {3”' ¥ m ’.'.'a halt l‘c: iy
pene et P S o K
A1S, 50¢. 740 810, K40 gundass, 850, 8
IBJ Mﬂfks VBHBUBS. Relresh'ts a1 Pop Prices i\“[\ \,\‘ u‘ ‘1.' 1"‘::.\| nla‘n“h'.vwly from Ila l.
nd 1010
ATLANTIC ', \':" T y ’ 17“‘1{:; itan af Fast New York about 2 minutes
X o'l 54 § the Iiiltons, the | 8107 J4th 3 Now # =
|\4|.‘ oHald eltmon Kachert's '-_“ ot From N anatl ol “»,.n‘l%'\'::l;.l[u ty
. VEST SHOW IN TOWN.  Breokiyn Ferrs, conmeciing with L "
KEITH'S " acTe- | lense wesk dage enly, Ty $03 A Af
14th st PRICES » . ol a tianal trains ¢ 1 J . race days, 12.80. 12
) apd 140 P. N
EXCURSION PARE 50 CENTS

& SIAR

Amusements

anlead 4 featares. CONTINUOUS
10 Creat Acts,

! Stock, Dalty Souy, Mats for the l.llllh

BEAUTY.

(nmb nnd Ruall of
He

POPU l.AR C ()\'"ERT‘

THE KUMINS TRIO,

A CHINESE HONEYMOON.

BUthlAN GIRL
\\AIIA\-“ & HHLP b) SHOW (I““J

l Excursions.

- |

' BRIGHTON BEACH.

[I’rom MANHATYAN (Park Row)~—Take Surl

EVU | cars reading  Brighton Beach” via Flatd
8,30 ave, or
Av«'n.vr ROME | Manhatten Beach Blevated Electrls m»,
& GRAND | ochanging .fl Kings Highway to Trolley Cars,
REWORKS by Ferry from
bt Forty-secctd, Twenty-third, Grand or HOOSSs
ven -\t to Broadway, Brooklym, couuu*,

with “'Brightn PBeach'' Surface An
From CONEY ISLAND—Ses View Trolley Cam
leave Culver Depot on frequemt hesdway,*
MUS3!G on Hotel Veranda by BROOELYN u
RINE HAND afternioons and evenings.
Mat mee and Bvening Vandeville Entertalnmesd
daily In Music Hall

MANHATTAN BEACH.

MANHATTAN (Park Row)—Rlectrie

SIMPUCITY

d Vau‘ovllh
He. : Dox seats 81,
VAL‘DEVILLB

Rig Btock & Vau-
Continuous

From
ughter.' favorite

vated Trains on (requent headway lnm
to 4 P. M and 7.20 P. M to 12.20 A.
nuop Satorday. Sunday nrvlcn (ro-
815, Mat. mv to midnight. Saturdays,
storm.' —Journal n 40 A. M., and 7.20 P. M. to uzo A.

other hours these (trains will depart
Hrooklyn terminal of Bridge, (See printed time-
(ables) or Take Brighton Beach Surface Cars
Flatbush and Nostrand Ave. llnu changing
Electrie Trains at Kings Highw

NTH,

ctoria & Repub-
Theatres.
ternational Vaude
ville Celebrities,

n'u ST & M ave
CONTINVOUS
20 AND 30 CT8

EMRR- r|'llnmfl|ltt|‘l
» Y | . De
0 AL . " :; .lwm st N a
; 815 | sland clam e, B
',h“"" ,:'('\ Fra.b.1 8 la carte.  “'Kleln Deutschland.'' The Dalry,
u ] Boating, bDathiug, Bowling, Billlards, Fishing.
TIME TABLE-STEAMERS LEAVE
| u andt £t pler, 9.00, 10 m 1100 AM., 12.00
e astal ‘ M., 130 230, 345, 5.16 P
L Aridge Dock, Fulon Plrr) uruok n, ’“
“h‘si(hhh, 1020, 11 20 A M., 12.20, U{
e ' Eag 344 ", 'Pwuw u u o u. uu.
’ 215, 3.15, 4. X 0
‘MARTHA.”" | " Leave Glen ,sland 12,00 A. M. for 324 St. and
st 12.00 ‘1“1‘ "ll) F‘ﬂ, "("Bl.('-w
only !rll 5.0 ), T00 and )
[";." :.'IS M. for all Landings

Prequent ¢xira boats on Sundays -nd holidays.
EXCURSION 40 CENT
ng -hn wlon to sl nllrmmm-

' FREE EXCURSION,

THE  INSTRIAL FEDERATION  OF ll'lﬂ

Bave arranged A series of excursions Lo th
The second will n

\ IN WAX New Groops. ' yom Iy property FRER
K l” N . INEMATOOGHAPH .'“ f“, '. @2 Send name and addresy far
MUSEE teal Unpieria Vocal S0100sts, | (f uet, Maln afce, 95 Namsau street, N Y. Ol
- -— —ntN
Brooklyn Amusemanis.
10N BEACH i Sunday Wora
BRI(.:H HALL
ar Mate, Ik p
|.~|:..~ T lart ‘
}. . Lemsr & s 1 Nava Gales '
Mokers Jullan Rose  lirooklyn Marine Dagd i
’ ¢ S— Put Success
XCursions P
o Wiikis
WHST PUINT, Newburg and Poughkes \ ’ 9
exouiaions (Excapt  Hundeye), by Pasce hren! o
l'al i@ Wipasiers New York' au "‘lu _ AR
Tt Desorusses slreet plor at 8
(B4 moat B A M. aud West LEh et 918
\ :
SNy Ty y




